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PLAY-TIME. 


Two Italian 0 in London next season. ‘‘ De deux ‘ shows,’ 
—une,”—as a we wish success to both. Aveustus AQuaRIus 
| BLANCHARDIUS, = will take these titles if he has anything 


>. — the Aqua- 


offishially, 
onl with BLAaNcu- 
akp’s (not Panto- 
mime BLAancuH- 
ARD) Restaurant, 
—DRURIOLANDS, 
Counti1-CounciL- 
LARIUS, the 
way at Covent 


aly. wh ae 
when Mac- 
1 sock har bene 
) for the last — 
M. Mayer, the 
4) indefatigable im- 
| Y Fo of 
Mr. Fred Thorne between Tragedy and Comedy at st the Rovalty 
the Vaudevil Theatre, is to pro- 
duce Verp1's Otello at the Lyceum, with two hundred orchestra and 
| chorus, py ay Fine from La Scala. ‘ Mg MAvREL is eee — 
maurel Iago r im rio sho ve a strong 
a all this on his akon we hope Mr. MarER is strongly 
backed, as it is ‘‘ Money makes the Mayer to go.” 





MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No, I1.—Tue Toricat-Pouirican, 
| Ly most respects, no doubt, the present example can boast no 
| superiority to ditties in the same style now the 
One merit, however, its author does i 
of the hour, it 


of the Public. 
Though it deals with most of the burning Cree 
can be sung anywhere with absolute securi 
agle but m1 vais’ which the ] nthe pot 

been arranged on reversible princi 
and hon ee eetnce toast with enoudiomest 
any shade of poli it ha that the title a been 
already aoticipated, 3 Mr. Punch begs Jain that the remainder 
of this sparkling composition is entirely ori any similarity with 
revious works must be put down entirely to “‘ thoraey coincidence.” 


Thether the tills ta. mow or nets ible 6 Wace nico ona, Vis - 


BETWEEN YOU AND ME—AND THE POST! 
(To be sung in a raucous voice, and with a confidential air.) 
I’ve dro in to whisper some secrets I ve heard. 
a you and me and the Post ! 
Picked up on the wing by a ’cute little bird. 
We are gentlemen ’ere—so the — ’s absurd 
Still, you ’ll please to remember that every word 
Is between you and me and the the Post ! 
Chorus (to which the Singer should dance). 
Between you and me and the Post! An ’int is sufficient at most. 


I'd very much rarther this didn’t go farther, than ’tween you and 
me and the Post! 


At Lord Sortspury’s table there ’s sech a to-do. 
tween you and me and the Post! 
When he first ketches sight of his dinner menoo, 
And sees he’s set down to good old Irish stoo— 
Which he’s .— of by this time—now, tell me, ain’t you ? 
Between you and me and the Post 
(This ha inted allusion to the Irish Sins ws sure to 
provo loud lose hter from an audience of Radical sympathies. 
For Uniomiete "the words “Lord Sortssury’ . can be altered 
by our patent reversible method into “ the G. O . M.'s,” without 
at all impatring the satire.) Chorus, as before. 


The G, O, M.’s hiding a card up his sleeve. 
Between ou and me and the Post 
Any ground he has ost he is to retrieve, 
And what Ais little e is, he'll let us perceive, 
And he’ll pip the whole lot of ’em, so I believe, 
; Between you and me and the Post! (Chorws.) 
| (The hit will be made quite as oo poupetty fir the eter side by subetio- 
ting “* Lord Sortsevry’s,” §c., at the beginning of the first line, 
= the majority of the audience be found to hold Conservative 
riews 
BaLrour isn’t touched by a patriot’s woes. 
Between you orn me and the Post! 





————— 


The ’ero O’Barrey in he throws. 
But the sits with his hey to his nose, 
For he’s got back the principal his close, 
M.- or rhyme for ** clothes,” 
' een rn apd up sun Sp et (Chorus.) 
(This verse will need no ation, being delicately adjusted to either 
extreme, A pause should always be allowed after every proper 
name for cheers, hisses, and counter-cheers. 


Little RanpoLrx won't be left out in the cold, 
Between you me and the Post! 
Hs hen peasiood po longer hall vrcaper snd bold 
e no r he’ll sw > 
Dut to Bo a geet bey, Gnd fp doas be 8 told, 
Between vers e and the Post ! (Chorus.) 

(The mere mention of Lo: Rampenen’ 8 name 1s sufficient lo ensure 
the success of any song.) 


Jozy CHAMBERLAIN’s orchid’s a bit overblown, 
Between you and me and the Post ! 
(This is rather subtle, perhaps, but an M.-H. audience will see a joke 
in it somewhere, "at laugh.) 
’Ow to square a Round Table I’m sure he has shown. 
(Same observation applies here.) 
But of late he’s been leaving his old friends alone, 
And I aaa ee 8 grinding an axe of his 7, 
tween you and me and the P (Chorus.) 


(We now pass on to Topics of the Day, which we treat in a light but 
trenchant fashion.) 4 


BouLANGER Net. Brussels ne done a guy 
niaaw Between you me and the Post 
ni is supporters are wondering 
But Boutanens’ ’s as artful a bird as he’s shy— 
I’ve a notion he ’ll turn up agen by and by, 
Between you and me the Post! 


From some Domes I’ve read I am getting to doubt, 
Between you and me e Post ! 
Whether pga fu — a Wt myer gone out ; 
For they say with the Ladies each man isa lout. 
But I don’t think they know what they're torking about, 
Between you and me and the Post! (Chorus. ) 


Any drink on a Sunday will soon be denied, 
Between you and me and the Post ! 
Unless you are out on a walk or a ride, 
But I year there ’s a method of settin ey lied 
If you just tell the barman it’s al 
Between you and me ond the’ Pant! ~ (Chorus.) 


On the noo County Councils they ’ve too many nobs, 
Between you and me and the Post ! 

For the Swells stick t to , and sneer at the mobs ; 

And it’s always the rich man the one who robs. 

We shall ’ave the old business—all jabber and jobs ! 
Between you and me and the Post! (Chorus.) 


There ’s a new rule for ladies presented at Court, 
Between you and me and the Post ! 
High necks are allowed, so no colds will be cort, 
But I went to the Droring- Room lately, and thort 
Some old wimmen had dressed quite as how as they 
Between you and me and the Post! 


(Chorus.) 


ort ! 


XC horus.) 


By fussy Alarmists we're too much annoyed, 
Between you and me and the ost 
If we don’t want our neighbours to think we ’re afroid, 
(M.-H, "rhyme. 
Spending dibs on defence we had better avoid. 
And give ’em instead to the pore Cope ed. 
1. political economy. 
Between you and me and the Post!  (Chorus.) 


This style of titheal claging ain’ land 
. owen you e and the Post! 
a ‘‘ Mammoth Comi ue” —e = bills I am starred, 
rea so long as I’m ed, and angcored, and hurrar’d, 
I can rattle off rubbish like this by the yard, 
Between you and me and the Post! 
(Chorus, and dance off to me same Song—with or without 
alterations—in another 











A Harry Rervew.—Weleome back to town, The Don, not Don 
| Toote of Tooledo, but our Lon-Don TooLe,—at his own Theatre on 
| Easter Monday. Many happy “‘ returns” to him on that and every 
| other day. 
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Scotchman. 


Farr fa’ your honest, sonsie face, 
Great chieftain of the pudding-race ! 
Aye, in your weel-swall’d round I trace 
Much that must charm. 
Some say ye’re worthy o’ a grace 
As lang ’s my arm. 
Lorp-Apvocatr, that canny chiel, 
Wha'll rival Rrreure at a Bill, 
Says that our Scottish wames ye ’!] fill 
In time o’ need. 
We'll weloome ye wi’ right gude will 
If "ts sae indeed. 


But soon we Scots our knives will dight, 


An’ cut ye up wi’ ready slight, 
To see if your inside’s a’ right, 
Not “‘ quisby snitch,” 





** AWEEL, IT DOES NA LOOK BAD; WE'LL 
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TO A HAGGIS. 


/ 





But gushin’ on our gladden’d sight 
’arm-reekin, rich ! 
To-day ell parties stretch an’ strive, 
Deil tak’ the hindmost on they drive. 
Weel, we will test your kyte belyv ‘ 
Nae hollow drums 
Must meet us when your sides we rive. 
Scots like not ‘* hums,” 
Ye’re mixtie-maxtie, like the stew 
Of Ireland, or some French ragout ; 
But an the recipe be true, 
As I’m a sinner, 
We Scots will settle doun to you 
As a braw dinner. 
But if ye’re stuffed with tripe an’ trash | 
Unworthy o’ a Cockney hash, { 


By a Scotcn M.P. 





JUST SEE HOW IT'LL cuT uP!” 


Our tongues shall fa’ like good whip-lash 
On, him—nae wit— 

Wha doun sae dowff a dish could dash, 
For Scots unfit. 


True Scottish Members, haggis-fed, 
O’er your warm reek will wag the head, 
An if ye prove a sham, ye’re dead 

As clean ’s a whissle. 
The Shamrock may be bogle-led, 

But no the Thistle ! 


Ye pow’rs wha mak’ the State your care, 
And dish us out our bills o’ fare, 
Auld Scotland wants nae shinking ware, 
In yonder bag is, 
We trust —’tis Caledonia’s prayer— 
A true Scotch Haggis! 
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CONCERNING A RECENT ENGINEERING FEAT. 
The Very First Lord of the Admiralty is interviewed by Mn. Puncu. 


Mr. Punch (bowing politely), Perhaps, my Lord, you 
me a little information. I hear that your i i 
KucHaRD SenNeTT, has sent in his resignation, 
well-known firm of Maupstay, Sons ayp Fretp. Is : 

The Very First Lord (pleasantly). Yes, Mr. Punch; you have 
been correctly informed. It is. You see, it is the humorous custom of 
this Department to undervalue the services of first-class scientific 
experts, and to offer them accordingly inadequate remuneration. As 
Mr. Ricuarp SenNeETT was, when in our service, at the head of the 
largest Steam Navy in the world, we naturally endeavoured to cut 
down his salary to as low a figure as possible, and fixed it, therefore, 
at £1000 a year. As any engineering firm in the kingdom will pay a 
far handsomer stipend than this, even to the head of a single Depart- 
ment, he, oddly enough, perhaps being deficient in a sense of humour, 
on oo oa opportunity presenting itself, actually threw up the post 
and 1¢é us, 

Mr. Punch, Quite so. But do you find so economical—ahem !—a 
system of doing business answer ? 

_ ‘The Very First Lord (considering). Well,—um—perhaps not. In 
fact, rather the contrary ; for we cannot command the services even 


of our own able men. Indeed, all the leading posts in high-class 


Engineering Firms are, it is of course satisfactory to know, at the 
present moment, filled by scientific experts who have taken 


egg pe 
. ay ’ 


onours 
at the Royal Naval College itself. 

Mr. Punch (severely). Certainly, that is very 
people would consider the information rather 
my Lord, what you intend to do ? 

The Very First Lord (jovially). Well, to be quite frank with you, 
Mr. Punch, 1 don’t know what our intentions may be, but I can 
confidently tell you what we shall do, and that will be—just nothing ! 

[ Left smiling amiably as interview terminates. 








A SONG OF THE NEW SHIPS. 
Piped in the Cock-pit by Lord Ch-rl-s B-r-sf-rd. 


Waite, my boy, take my congratulation 
That you haven’t by fads been misled, 
But have studied the wants of the Nation 
_ Till you ’ve hit the right nail on the head. 
For that each one his own hobby runs, Sir, 
Is a fact that you've palpably seen, 
And in measuring armour and guns, Sir, 
You ’ve adroitly just touched on the mean. 
And your critics you ’ve one and all scattered, 
First and foremost among them old Reep, 
For his fads you ’ve undoubtedly shattered, 
And have stuck to your guns about ‘‘ speed.” 
Just as if our tars led into action, 
When they found themselves safe from attack, 
From that fact would derive satisfaction 
If they couldn’t send double shot back ! : 
‘* Why,” they ’d say, “‘let the darned Mounseer sink us, 
Anyways, if we ‘ ain’t fit to swim!’ 
Why! a precious fine crew he will think us, 
If we ends this without sinking him !”’ 
But you ’ve steered clear of that, and provided 
Just the ships that the country most needs ; 
And for that simple fact I’ve decided 
You ’re worth just twenty critical Reeps! 
And although some slight drawbacks may fetter 
Your plain scheme ; and some judges perverse 
With a sneer say it might have been better, 
I ayow, Sir, it might have been worse ! 








OxtetwaL Srock.—Last Saturday the Paris Correspondent of the 
Times, M. pe Bu-w-1z as usual we suppose, gave some valuable 
information with regard to M. Ditton, the wn ist. ‘* His father,” 
wrote M. pe B., *‘ was a M. Prerre ILLoN, of Paris, but it is pro- 
bable that he was remotely of Irish extraction.” Probable? Most 
improbable; why M. pz B. will be saying next that the families of 

cManoy and O° Donnext were originally Celtic; and maybe he won't 
stop at that, but he’ll be after asserting that O’Dwrek, O’Brien, 
“CONNELL are “ remotely of Irish extraction.” Then, vice versa, he 
might trace Mr. BiacaR to the old French family of ‘‘ Br oak.” 





Pro and Con. 
“Tue Whigs hate Home Rule” (say Gladstonian Rads), 


., Because they all look on the Shamrock with spleen!” 
And you” (the Whigs answer) “are angrv, my lads, 


Because you desire to see ‘ Whigs on the Green.’ ” 


G7 sary] vib 
TAKING ONE TOO LITERALLY. 


Old Friend, ‘Watt, Browne! WHAT ARE YOU SENDING TO THE 
EXHIBITION rais Year!” 

Our Artist (who really thinks he's done a good thing at last, and longs 
Sor a little praise). “‘OH—same OLD Rot, as you sxe!” 

Old Friend, “ AN——WELL—ANYHOW IT BRINGS GRIST TO THE 
Mitt, I supross |” [MornaLt.—Don't be wo modest, 








ART AND LETTERS. (Too Late!) 


From G. H. Boughton, A.R.A.—Good Old Boss,—Guess you ’ll see 
something in the ’Cademy from this artistic cuss that'll give ‘em all 
fits. No’tain’ta portrait of atailor. It’s a ‘* Saumon her.” A 
brawny gent from town has just hooked a fush, and the Laird’s 
Gillie is down on him. ‘* Hoot awa! as the Scotch owl said,” says 
the Gillie, “‘ye’ll just come out o’ this landscape. Ye've nae beesniss 
here!” Is it going to Amurriky?’ Why, cert’nly. . H. B. 

From Our Own Inspector.—The Ex-President of B. A. tells me he 
has three fine pictures:—(1) Bayliss and the Butterfly, a harmon 
in Suffolk Street ; (2) Fancy Portrait of the Artist by himself, enti 
White Lock on the Understanding ; (3) Lady Jane Grey, seen through 
the mist of history. The question is, What will he do with them ? 
Mr. Pornrer was out, but I was informed by a confidential friend, 
that the title of his chief picture is The End of the Sybarite. You 
will naturally ask, ‘‘ Which end?” Both, as he is x at full 
length on marble floor prostrated by indigestion. The eads of 
various slaves, some of whom have met their fate for having failed in 
ringing the dinner-bell punctually, and others in not having brought 
the pancakes at the very moment of frizzling, are strewn about the 
palace. The Court physician is carrying off the last remnant of a large 
cucumber for analysis. The Period is that of the lst Gulpus. 


From Colin Hunter, A.R.A.—Dear Mr. Editor.—Something quite 
new. Publie is fond of variety. Fishing-boats going out, or coming 
in, whichever the little dear of a purchaser likes. He pays his money 
and takes his picture. Does it matter what the boats are sg 
long as the coin is coming in and the pictures going out? I like 

i ting boat and sea. Why?’ Because of the sale. See? 
Pat bat Yours in haste, Cc. H. 


Great Exurerrion or “ Buack any Wurre Art.”—The Inter- 
national Chess Congress. 

















| he does not think it is any askin 
| so he is going to take it. 
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A MODEST MAHARAJAH., 


Tae Maharajah Dwoteer Sovon informs our gracious Queen that 
for his kingdom back again ; 
parently does think that it is some use 
asking for the Koh-i-Noor, e does not, in his recent letter to the 
Empress of Iwpra, announce any intention of laying violent hands 
on the ‘ Mountain-of-Light.” 
trinket for current Koh-i-n-ore of the . We shall not j 


* the di pe de omen i of the Sikhs” too severel 
tan reovers hs ing It will only be a 
half-a-dozen of the other. But the errant 


if, by fair force of 
Meharajah, the Wandering Jew in quest of jewel, has 
Mal ; ew in q a 
rofted by his experi of Western civilisation to an extent, 
that he publishes his “ correspondence” with Hex Masesty before 
there is any answer. The reply, however, Mr. Punch happens to 
know, isan inquiry, couched in the most courteous official terms, as to 
whether DuvLeer Soven will have the Koh-i-Noor now, or await its 
receipt in due course. The Lion of the Lng is erstood to 
refer the more i iate realisation of modest 

eanwhile his entourage are becoming anxious. They fear 
Mr. Winkle in the affair of the hac -coachman, the 


- 
ee 


fl 








King of the Jekyll-and-Hide and Sikhs, is going to begin, and 
Du-took before Duv eer is the constant burden of their Singh-song 
In consequence. - ey pae. 

DUE SOUTH. 
Rome —No Smoke— Dark Ages—Jupiter Pluvius— Morning Call—St. Peter's. 


BReakrast restores us to fairly good spirits. If it were not muggy 


and close indoors, and raining and generally yw Re we we| M 


should be rollicking. ‘‘ However,” says Jouwnre, leaning and 
pulling out his cigar-case, as the waiter brings in the coffee, ‘‘ the 
great ¢ of a foreign hotel is that you can smoke your cigar 
immediately you've finished, without leaving the table.” And he 
strikes a light. “ pardon, Sir,”’ interposes the civil Waiter, 
‘but smoking is not allowed here. Only in the smoking-room.” 

‘* What!” exclaims Jomnwnre, in a voice of thunder. 
shrugs his shoulders ; such is the case; he, the Waiter, personally 
would wish it otherwise, but Monsieur the tleman will under- 
stand that he, as only Waiter, is not responsible for it. 
Jounnie restrains himself, and, with suppressed fury, requests to 
be shown to the smoking-room. The Waiter, coffee in hand motions 
us to follow him. ‘‘ Of all the, &c.,” I hear Jonn»re muttering as he 
walks along, anathemas not loud but deep, and I perfectly agree with 
him. We enter a small room, commanding a view of the Piazza, 
which is something, but in all other respects a mere repetition of an 
old-fashioned smoking-room in the hotel of an old-world Engli 


| cathedral town, with the usual “‘ writing-materials,” consisting of 


half a sheet of measly-looking blotting-paper, a small cheap ink- 
stand, with very little ink in it, and a steel pen that looks as if it 


| had been used as a pipe-pieker, the inevitable Bradshaw of a date 
v 


| as he says, “at all events a fellow is in a civilised place 
} \ ’ . \ ‘ . 


long past, one or two advertising books on the table, and some adver- 
tising pictures on the walls. “‘ And this,” exclaims Jomwnre, “‘ is 
civilisation in Rome!! Not smoke in the Restaurant after dinner! ! 
Bah! I’ve got a precious good mind to chuck the whole thing up, 
and go straight back to Monte Carlo.” And so great is the u to his 
habits and ideas of social enjoyment, that, but for my undertaking 
to interview the landlord on the subject and obtain some concession, 
he would, as he expresses it, chuck up the whole bag of tricks, 
which includes St. Peter's, the Vatican, the Coliseum and all tha 
makes Rome Rome, and go back Asc et nunc to Monte Carlo, “;Where,” 
, and can 
smoke at his own 
table, in his own 
hotel, and take jhis 


ease at his inn. 


I promise fur- 
ther, on condition 


f his 
 wadetee of 


the ciceroning 





trouble, and tone 
= 
everywhere. ** 
first of all,” I say, 
“as it ’s raining, 
First View of Rome from Triumphal Roman Car. let’s drive to 


Peter’s, where we 
can spend the afternoon.” Agreed. Is this Rome, as seen from 
the Roman Car, under a hood, on a pouring wet day? If it is, the 
streets are scarcely wider than Chancery Lane, and the slush and 
mud are far worse. But for the prospect of seeing St. Peter's, we 

both of us being in the same sweet humour—would pack up our 
things and return to Monte Carlo. 


e even proposes to purchase that |‘ 


The Waiter | had 








_ En route it occurs to me that I have to leave a card on a dis. | 
tinguished Monsignore dwelling within the precincts of St. Peter’s, 
As Jonwnre speaks Italian, limited, but Y, 

tly intelligible, I propose that he }! 

accompany me. He with plea- ae 
sure, We ascend the steps on the Vatican | 
side. We are by one of the 
i The Merry Swiss Boy, 
ured uniform with zebra ‘ 
foot two and very . 
courteous. tes where we may 
om the Monsignore’s ome. i 

stairs, we encoun a rgeous 
officer in a medizeval costume. JoHNNIE 
is of opinion that he isa ‘‘ noble i 
The * Nobil Signor ”—(I 


talianas Operas” 
—making “Opera” feminine—is evi- 
dently of some use to a stranger in 
Rome)—the Nobil Signor cannot be too 
courteous, The Monsignore, he informs « Nobil 8i 99 
us, lives on the “primo piano” — 

as if he were a music- teacher —and thither we go. 
We are admitted by Monsignore’s concierge, a little snuffy man | 
in threadbare black, like a second-rate lawyer's clerk, into a com- | 
paratively unfurnished apartment, where he is keeping himself 
warm with snuff and a small charcoal fire in a brasero,—at least, | 
such Jomwntk tells me is the name of the large frying-pan without a 
handle, filled with charcoal at a white heat. I intrust the letter for 
Monsignore to him, and am rather relieved at being informed that | 
onsignore is not at home. We leave the primo piano, 
the ste After passing with great politeness the last of the Merry 
Swiss Guards, we once more breathe freely, and, having so far done 
our duty, we turn towards St. Peter’s. Grand! Then we mount 
the steps. Then timidly and cautiously we push at a door, and in 
another we are in St. Peter’s. For a minute or so we can only 
look about us, dazed, then we regard each other, curiously, as if we 
ex some ormation of our appearance. No; 
here we are, the same that we were outside—and yet .. . well... 
awestruck is the word. Overpowering! I had been told I should 
be disappointed. Disappointed! If it were only to have come here 
for this one short visit that I had travelled from London, I should 
have been more than repaid by the coup d’ ail on first entering this 
marvellous temple. 














THE NEW ENGLISH ART CLUB. 


Tae dull dead level of sleek respectability, the commonplace 
churchwardenism of suburban gentility finds no on the walls 
of the New English Art Club at the Esyptian Hall. A daring uncon- 
ventionality in selection of subject and in treatment is the main 
characteristic of the pee here exhibited. A bold, original, 
impudent lot are these New Englanders, but they are notwithstanding 
wonderfully refreshing. Sometimes their spirits are too much for 
their = ory and they come tremendous “‘ croppers.” It has been 
well said that a strikingly original writer occasionally writes absolute 
nonsense, and by the same an artist, who turns aside from the 
well-swept, carefully wa 7 : 

mathematically paved aca-| 
demic high-road, must not in- | 
frequently paint absolute non- 
sense ; but he thinks for him- 





GOT IT RIGHT. 


is likely to produce works that 
will be successful in the long 
run. A great feature in this 
exhibition isthe ability tomake 
pictures out of the most com- 
monplace subject. Among the 
more notable contributors may | 
be mentioned : —Jouw 8. Sar- | 
yeant, Soromon J. Soromon, 

Wuustter, B. Sickert, Tvxe, | 
Epwakrp Srorr, A. Rocue, N. 











Garstin, G. Rov SIDNEY 

Starr, F. Browy, A. H. 

Vos, W. J. Larpraw, and J. E. | 
Cunistrz. Though there are : 

some pictures am the col- ‘ 
lection will make the casual} First "Arry. Why's he called Boo- 


visitor jump, there are not a | ? 
fow will make hiss think. yo ’Arry (from Parry). Wy? | 
Tue Art-Frct Doperr. | ’Cos he was born at Boolong. 
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DAY-DREAM, OR NIGHTMARE P 


: 


i 
i 


i 


a body 
sion that they were decidedly oy fish ou 
looking individ seemed to 

“My Lord!” Seated ated the ties. 

se be mgt ot oy Se ” interrupted a youthful, 

lean-shaved an y p 

looking gentleman, who quent’ te 
presiding. “If you want to address me, 
please call me ‘Sir’ ;—I am not ‘My Lord 
at all while I am in this Chair.” 

“‘ Well, Sir, or Mister, or Boss, or what- 

ever you like, look bere. I bave a Reso- 
lutio m to move,” 
‘It will be better to move it when we have 
disposed of the sy" before us—the es 
adi option of the Report of the Sub-com- Ain’t-i-Bealious ! 
mittee,” 

‘* But then it will be too late,” argued the speaker, ‘I’ve a friend 
whe ought to have been on this very Committee. For why? Because 
he lives close to ML ye: Park.” 

** Nonsense ; shut up!” observed a gentleman, who it was 


il 
ie 
Aa 


- 


affair, and who seemed to be ve 
ould be.” 
**Jongs.” Then came a la 
nd out if m 
1” n 
the an 
’ affair, angrier than ev 
teport.” 
** Look here, you all 
he’s the man for this 
ya he knows 
“But where is ’e?” 
paving stones. 
affair expressed a hostile opinion 
Augustus Druriolanus Counti- 
that. We ain’t Councilarius. 
y- handed orator. 


Ty an 
**T won t shut up. Forwhy? He 
the Oddity, who was not to be 
7 frend 
= hadn’t gone to India.” 
” Order, order!” cheerveb the Chair- 
reall 
* Not a bit of it,” shouted another Oddity. 
e Militia Barrac ear 
ell, 
mittee, because (d’ye see 
move is, put 
In China,” was the reply. By ca 
forcibly, 
: get oe on,” 
€ xclaimed another “Wot I says is this. 


Sean was the great originator of the whole 
** Wot’s’is name?” asked a representative of 
the British Workman. 

h, but 
ce continued, ‘* Yes, Jowzs, and : 
= name too, as you would joll 

was uy 
** Nonsense; bosh ; shut w 
put in the great originator 0 
“Soft Labour.” man, y had better get on 
with the matter before the Council, and adopt the Sub-committee’s 
know my friend Brown, who lives close to 
the London Fields, s - What, ee oon don’t? Then you ought to. 
the locality. What I 
him into it,” 
asked the 
representative of labour amongst the 
upon followed laughter 
the great originator of the t-- 
“Ob, please do let us 
implored the 
te before the Council is—” 
Now, look ” ere, Mister, none % 
Look ere, Ain’ , 
it 'em be i Soakh heveioiiina manele ak a a ate ay 


Chaieman be instructed oranges, and 
a PUNY 





» “is why don’t get Mr. 
rw TAR Sn to oun leone 
I calls 


* Wot I says,” cried another 
"ARRIS to. after it. Let’s ear 
"Aas Annis is good at purwiding th 

us apostrophised, a portly presence put in 
A mp be Jy 
were cries of “Time!” and othe 


“ May be for (six) years, may be for ever.” 
** Bar, ’ear!” exclaimed the 


the Chairman, and 
, he added, ** Now, will it ?” 
The man of law shook his head. 


** Nonsense ; bosh ; yd !” put in the great originator of the 
i -4- a view to Keeping up the average 
number of these inspiri mapuaing eave observations, 

S mighior sits with «seh eee Whe owen aid give up the 
Kensington Parliament 

looked abou Geteacieiy, Cope wese 


Then as 
Iwas lsat. 


the a bout him 
shouts of ‘Jowzs!” and ‘‘ Brow!” a “Nuts, o 
beer !”” and even a Police!” Then—after a long ps pause— 


asleep!” "Hie picked up’ the paper that 
e u 
and reed, “M of the Lenten Conse Council!” He coon 
ee **Humph ! wonder if my dream was anything 
i ” 


Lape ape “7 1 a he caret, we a smiie, ** Mh ae for 
my witty young frien — no, is pardon, I shou 
Mister esery! I euly bape he likes it! F, 





THE FRENCH AND DUTCH ROMANTICISTS. 
(By the Palette-Able Poet.) 


Ir to DowpEswE11’s in Bond Street, you happen to &°, 
I’m sure you be pleased with the marvellous show ! 
There are well-nigh two hundred good paintings, and you 
Will scarcely Mind one you’re not anxious to view. 
There are pictures from Holland, and pictures from France, 
Well-hung and orn by hted—you pa se Gane e! 
‘of ILLET, will delight you, I know, 
in the Cloud,” deftl ylimned b Rovaseac ; 
pes of Trovox ou il | away, 
Ta bound to move on by the “ Boy” of 1 Rorarr 
Andaw Murssonrer, the gem of the room, 
With three excellent works by Jonanwes Bosnoom. 
How skilful the fingers, how deft are the wrists, 
That govern the brush of the Romanticists 


There is Inones, there is Ginouer, Diaz, and Durré, 
There is Mespae and Micnet, Conor and Covnser ; 
The three brothers Ma there is DeLacro1x too, 


“by Macve; 


And rare Joszr Israxzs, ightfully true ! 
Toned works of ow exquisite —! 

sale the 
There ’s Vaw Mancxe too and Twas you *h fail to pass by, 
Mowticetxi and Rogtors you'll g 
| your mighty content this treat ! 
tell me, who is there can enter the li 


The “ Gleaner,” Ba BretTor, you "I gladly scan o'er, 
A 
ted you 
You’ll halt, I am 9 at arshlands,” 
While Henvrer and Jaceve will combine to complete 
yon b to compete with the Romanticists 
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STUDIES IN 


THis 18 NOT AN EXAMPLE OF THE STRUGGLE FoR EXIsTENCE—IT Is MERELY “‘THE VALSE,” AS WE HAVE LATELY SEEN IT DANCED 
aT Susvursan Svusscription Batis, &c, 
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meet 


“ese 8 


EVOLUTION. 








| AN EASTER HOLIDAY. 
“Mister” Rosepery loquitur :— 
Oa dear, oh dear, who'd be a Peer, even in holiday mufti ? 


more shows tufty ; 
The season of pancakes is past and gone, and ‘‘ the wanton lapwing,”’ 
doubtless, 
Is preening his crest (the new Sunday best), and the Parks, no longer | 
shoutless, [’ ARRIES. 
Are swarming again (when it doesn't rain), with nursemaids, children, | 
Easter is on us, the Spring is here, but my holiday somehow tarries. | 


Was it not enough that the chance of birth has handicapped me out | 
of it, {doubt of it),—— 
I mean the game in the Commons, which is the best of the fun, no 
Was it not enough that I’m doomed to sit by the side of Pussy 
GRANVILLE, Net Ago f 
Where the Liberal lot always catch it hot 'twixt Whig hammer and | 
| Was it not enough that my ré/e is cast in the modern Hurlothrumbo, | 
Whilst the Commons gives its ‘‘ bits of fat” to such lumbering chaps 
as ** Jumbo,” 

| And my light touches and tricks of art, my raciest bits of raillery, 
Are wasted on Satissvry’s silent House, al/ stalls without pit or | 


gallery ? | 


Was it not enough, I repeat again, but, along of that fellow Rrrcuie, | 
I must go and drop into thw rum Shop, where my prospects look 
still more pitehy ? 


Green buds break forth with the brightening year, and the turf once | 


O Rreenre! 


O anti-Radical lot! it is really a frightful Nemesis ! 


The Chairman at a Discussion Forum may puff his pipe, or his nose 
bury poor RosEperr. 

In tankards of stingo; but no, by Jingo, there’s no such relief for 

Guildhall might envy the Cogers’ ditto. I know not how to resist ’em, 

These bores who, with Babylon’s care not content, want to manage 
the Solar System. 

I'd rather comb old Chaos’s hair in its first primeval tangle, 







Than try to establish a Cosmos here midst a chorus of worrying 
wrangle. | 
My Easter Holiday? No such luck! Ah, Peet, my dear boy, you 


look perky. “* worky.” | 

When Lent is over and Lilac a-bud, the best of us hardly feel | 

By Jove, for a week or two's happy release from this screaming | 
extravaganza, i 

I’d take pot-luck with that plucky chap Srawiey, away near the | 
Albert Nyanza. | 

You’re off ? Well, Jam still on—the job, as’AnRY so gracefully 
phrases it ; ‘ 

Though one’s mind may be cheery, and cool, and chirpy, too much 
charivari half crazes it. , 

I’m bound to the Parks—that’s my tip!—for the vending of nuts 
and ginger-beer, Sir, 

To the of polloi. As I said before, my dear Pert, who would be 4 | 
Peer, Sir? 








Farr Comment.—"* Two new streets in Berlin,” the Daily Tele- 
graph informs us, ‘‘ are respectively to be named after Bacn and | 
Wacwer.” The latter street would be for heavy traffic, carters | 
and Parersons), and Wagg’ners; and the former could not be 4 | 


I’m a sort of shop-boy, for six years bound, and must sleep upon the principal thoroughfare, but only a Bach Street. 
premises, 
Sleep’ Nay, the doose of a doze for me! Farewell to all forty- 
winking ! (shrinking. | 
| L have only been at it a month or two, and foes say they see signs of 
| Well, I sit and list to the faddist’s sereed, to the shriek of the 
Socialist howler, [ Fow en. | 
| And my boredom is such it might almost touch the soul of Sir Ronert | appeal. 





Wie axp Gowy.—Big-Wig Srermen has decided against Big- 
Gown Lady Sanpuvrst in the case of Beresford- Hope v. Sandhurst, 
and so far women cannot be County Councillors. Gown is sanguine 
that this decision against Petticoat Government will be reversed on 


The case is desperate ; it is hoping against Hore. 
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AN EASTER HOLIDAY! 


Mr. SpeaAKER (just looking in’, “*TA-TA! I’M OFF !—HOPE YOU ’LL ENJOY YOUR HOLIDAY!” 

“Mister” Rosenery (Chairman L.C.C.). “PRECIOUS LITTLE HOLIDAY! THE COUNTY COUNCIL’S SENDING 
ME OUT TO BATTERSEA PARK WITH ‘NUTS AND GINGERBEER’!!” 

[On the Report of the Parks and Open Spaces Committee recommending the Council to take into its own hands the providing refreshments in 
Battersea Park, one Hon. Member hoped the Council wasn't going to “deal in nuts and gingerbeer;” but Lord Meatn, while doubting whether the 


Resolution required them to actually sell the goods with their own hands, yet considered that the Council ought to do what they could to provide first- 
class refreshments at the cheapest prices for those going into the Parks. } 
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ON COMMISSION. 


April 9, 10, 11, and 12.—With commendable self-sacrifice, Sir 
Cuances Russext, having completed his excellent Abridgment of the 
History of Ireland, set himself to the task of examining the evidence 
wroduced before the Commission. A lawyer of less discretion might 
ee shirked so dry a subject, 
preferring to rest his defence 
of the elients whose interests \ 
he had in charge upon his elo- ‘ — 
quent rivalry of the feats of 
| Macavzay, Linearp, Poywock, 
and (place aux dames!) Mrs. 

MarxnamM. But this did not 

satisfy the ex-Attorney-Gene- 

ral; so for many days we have 

| had an exhaustive analysis of 

the sayings of the witness-box, 

that is caleulated to 

the thirst for information of 

the most exigeant devourer of 

Irish testimony. Taking ad- 

yantage of this (to him) welcome 

lull in the proceedings, the 

ticket - dispensing and ever - 

courteous Secretary has had quite a little holiday. It is true that 
on the Friday, when Sir Cuartes was at his very best (and how 
good that best was only those present can ever know), the Court 
was crowded in every part, and then he certainly had his work cut 
mt for him. At other times he has been almost at rest. 

To return to the feature of the sitting—in one part of his admirable 
speech, Sir CHARLES ‘was there not Boycotting at the 
Bar?” and assuredly the fact that a certain humble individual 
is not Lord Chancellor, suggests that possibly the answer should 
be in the affirmative. But, as that is a personal matter, let it 
pass. However, 1 think it only right, in support of my learned 
friend’s contention, to confess that, had I been in the place of (say) 
the ArrorNEY-GENERAL during the early references to the conduct 
of this very case, my bearing would have been distinctly different. 
On the first day I noticed that Sir Rrcuaxp left the Court. Now 
I humbly submit that it would have been better had he remained 
and comported himself in the following fashion. He should have 
talked with well-assumed jocularity in an inaudible undertone te 
Sir Henry James, watching for the appearance of Sir CHar.es’s 
snuff-box. The moment the refreshment-affording exhibit was pro- 
duced, he should have asked for ‘‘ a pinch,” as a proof that, in spite 
of some provocation, he bore no | greys bi his opponent. Having 
secured the ‘* rappee” he should have inhaled the invigorating pre- 
poration of tobacco in the customary fashion. If a gigantic sneeze 

ad thereupon followed (even in the most impressive part of Sir 
CHARLEs’s eloquent address), a smile on the faces of all present 
would, no doubt, have been the well-merited reward of the mirth- 
provoking manceuvre. Supposing that the orator had shown dame 
of pardonable annoyance, Sir Ricnarp might have good-naturedly 
pretended that it was the fault of Mr. Lockwoop, whose fame as an 
accomplished farceur requires no acknowledgment. Tr, pro- 
mising to be quiet for the future, he might have gently slumbered 
until awakened by the bustle consequent on the mid-day adjourn- 
ment, I can only add that, should my engagements permit the sacri- 
fice, I will willingly hold the ArrorneY-GeneRat’s next brief for 
him, so that he may have an opportunity of studying from the well 
of the Court, the method that has my recommendation. 

Once more returning to the event of the fortnight, I can only 
declare that Sir CuaRiEs’s peroration was in sober seriousness 
magnificent, and made the dee impression. During its delivery 
thanks toa quaint fancy of Mr. Cunryename) I was occupying, 
a place amongst the Plaintiffs, and I candidly confess I was 
deeply moved—nay, unmanned—by my learned friend’s noble 
eloquence. I felt conscious that at that moment I must have looked 
like a maudlin 7imes witness in a condition of tearful repentance. 
Still I think it is only right to say (much as I regret to have to 
make such an observation), that the task of addressing the 
Court fallen to me, I should have made a very, very different oration. 
And, I venture to add, I do not believe that even my learned friend 
himself will question the probable truth of such an assertion. 

Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Brrercess, Junior. 
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The Hazard of the Dye. 

[t appears from an article in the Daily Telegraph, entitled, “ Dyeing to 
Live,” that grey-headed toilers find it ainest impossible to earn a living 
Without dyeing their hair.) 

Tue “‘ Struggle for Existence” seems of late 

i To have become more terrible and trying. 
Is life worth living?” Nay, that’s out of date, — 
The question now would seem, ‘ Is life worth dyeing ?” 








MEATHROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 


_“‘ Sommnow, I fancied that London was such an ugly Capital,” said 
Sir Trrvs Macpurr, ex-Premier of the South-West indward Isles 
as he stood, in company with an intelligent Cicerone, on the site of 
what was once Smithfield Market. As far as eye could reach nothing 
was to be seen but waving greenery, verdant lawns, and sheep peace- 
Maron by the side of purling brooks. 

_“* You must have been away from England a long time?” suggested 
his companion. 

‘* For thirty years,” replied the distinguished Colonist. 

“* Ah, then perhaps you never heard of an article in the Nineteenth 

pril, 1889, written by Lord Mearu, advocating Open 
Spaces, Boulevards, Pure Water, Covered Streets, and Public 5, 
for the Metropolis ? ” 
“* Never!” replied Sir Titus ; “and do you mean that this Park is 
& result of that single article?’ 

“* Not only this Park, which stretches from the Thames, at Black- 
friars Bridge to King’s Cross, but the general transformation of 
London into a City where life is a pleasure for all is due to 
the initiative of Lord Mearu, and the energetic action of the London 
County Council, which came into existence the very year that the 
article I have mentioned was written.” 

“Dear me!” said the Colonist. ‘I hardly know where I am. 
Take me to some oe I can remember. Take me to Regent Street.” 

They set off on foot, and soon were pacing along a broad thorough- 
fare running westward, planted with trees on either side, and orna- 
mented here and there with tasteful Aiosques, where light refresh- 
ments and still lighter literature were on sale at an extremely 
reasonable price. enever they felt tired they could sit down on 
elegant and comfortable seats, under glass awnings, and at frequent 
intervals bands of native musicians were discoursing excellent music 
on stringed instruments, 

‘*These bands, now,” said the Colonial visitor, ‘‘ who pays for 
them? Is it some philanthropic Society ?”’ 

“It is Society in eral, Sir,” his companion rejoined, ‘* which 
has unquestionably me of late very p ilanthropic. This and 
other public improvements have been provided for partly out of the 
rates, but still more out of an extremely moderate and equitable tax 
placed on Metropolitan Ground-Landlords, and representing a very 
small part of the enhanced value which their property gains during 
every year that London continues to exist and grow bigger.” 

“Dear me!” said the Antipodean Statesman, regretfully; ‘‘I 
wish I had thought of that plan in the South-West Windward 
Islands. Pay for Improvements out of the pockets of Ratepayers 
and ol Spal mo ; a ease of ground landlords and ground 
tenants, in fact. An excellent notion! By the bye, what is the 
name of this street—or rather this avenue ?”’ 

** Holborn, Sir.” 

“‘Holborn! What! That narrow, dirty, ill-conditioned——” 

“* No other, Sir, I assure you,”’ replied his conductor, coolly, The 
ex-Premier was too surprised to say anything, and continued silent 
till they reached a broad open s where fountains and operatic 
— were both playing, and from which four magnificent roads 

iver . 

** What is that noble Arcade like street covered over with glass, 
and adorned with evergreen shrubs and the electric light ?’’ asked 
the dazed Colonist. 

‘That, Sir? Surely you have not forgotten Regent Street ?” 

** Regent Street turned into an Arcade!” . v 

‘*Yes. The whole of London is more or less Arcadian,”’ rejoined 
the satellite. . : 

‘*You must be very grateful to Lord Mearu for all this,” said 
Sir Trrvs, a pen : 

‘* Grateful is not the word, Sir. A new and much finer West- 
minster Abbey has recently been erected, solely out of penny contri- 
butions from the working-classes, to which the remains of Lord 
Mrartu, the Editor of the Nineteenth Century, and the Chairman of 
the London County Council, will all be consigned, when those great 
benefactors of their race are unhappily no more.” 

“Dear me!” exclaimed the Colonist. “And you—you talk 
remarkably well for a person hired by the day to escort visitors 
about. here were you educated ?” ; 

“* Where everybody who desires to make the most of his oppor- 
tunities receives his education nowadays,” replied the Cicerone, 
proudly. “‘Ata Polytechnic.” : 

* Po hnic! What in the name of wonder is that?” 

** No but a Polynesian could ask the question, Sir;” and 
receiving his modest remuneration, the Cicerone retired for two 
hours’ private reading into the nearest Free Library, while Sir Trrus 
Macpvrr stood in a state of bewilderment gazing on the beauties of 
regenerated I > 


” 
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Mosicat Reronmer.—You cannot touch 
(Concert) pitch without being reviled. 
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First Compatriot (in Belgian Café). ‘‘1 bea vourn PARDON, Srar. 
First Compatriot, “‘1’D A8S 800N MEET A CROCODILE AS AN IRISHMAN 'FoREIGN Pants. 


| SATION TO ME, Srrpe!!” 


i) 


“STRANGERS YET.” 


oe 


ARE YE AN IRisHMAN!” 


; j 
A ees 
tt Wal ii! Te + 


Second Compatriot. “lami” [Silenea, 
I BEG YELL NOT ADDRESS YER ConveER- 








FOOT-BALL A LA MODE. 


| 
Hardly a week passes without our hearing of one 
r more dangerous accidents at foot-ball.] 


A MANLY game it is, I think, 
| Although in private be it 


bd 


ken, 
hile ata scrim- 
mage I don’t 

shrink 
That bones 
may be too 
often broken. 


/I sna my 
Pm last 
week 
Just like the 
rib of an um- 


Last season, too, my leg I broke, 
And lay at home an idle dreamer, 
It's not considered quite a joke 
To contemplate a broken femur. 
And when, despite the doctor’s hints, 
£ ry at — ball I had tussles, 
cund myself once more in splints 
With damaged gastronemic muscles. 
Some three times every week my head, 
Is cut, contused, or sorely shaken ; 
My friends expect me brought home dead, 
But up to now I’ve say my bacon. 





But what are broken bones, my boys, 
Compared with noble recreation ; 
The scrimmages and all the joys 
Of Rugby or Association ! 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Accorpiye to statistics, the state of the 
children of the State is hardly as satisfactory 
as it might be. Therefore the re-issue of 
Miss Davesport-Hi11’s book, edited by Miss 
Fanny Fowxe, is especially welcome. The 
new edition of Children of the State has been 
so enlarged, so re-arranged, and so entirely 
brought up to date, that it is practically a 
new book. In a closely printed volume of over 
three hundred pages, there is scarcely any 
point in ——_— question that is not dis- 
cussed, ing-out in England, Ireland, 
and Scotland, the workhouse, as home and 
school, State and individual help, State chil- 
dren in foreign lands and emigration, are 
treated with a thoroughness and an earnest- 
ness which is the key-note of the entire 
volume. Notwithstanding all the great diffi- 
culties attending a rapidly ven ory | popu- 
lation, the Editor takes a somewhat hopeful 
view of the subject, and dues ** not believe that 
our great Empire has yet touched the limit 
of her resources, or that she will ever become 
unable to support her vast yet growing family, 
if only she will bring up its members to 
oguble and self-dependent.” This volume 
is emphatically one to be read and re-read. 


Tue “ Baut or tHe Season.” —Foot-ball. 








DRINKING, 
New Sappatanian Version. 
Solitary Sot singeth :-— 


’Mtpet mirk and smoke | sit and soak 
My clay in fiery liquor 

From morn till night ; find I get tight 
In this way all the quicker. 

With solemn pate let wisdom prate 
Of freedom ; to my thinking 

Wisdom ’s an ass. J’m free—to pass 
My day in drinking, drinking! 


The Pubs are shut, but I’ve my butt— 
Leastways a bulky bottle, 
From which I swill my blooming fill 
A. an - throttle 
y wife ’s asleep, my children creep 
‘rom dad’s fierce shrinking. 
I’ve comfort true the Sabbath through, 


In drinking, drinking, drinking ! 


Then come what may, in WrLrnin’s way, | 
Of shutting Pubs on Sunday, 
What odds? I choose at home to booze 
From Saturday till Monday. | 
Don’t care a oak whilst I’ve the lush, 
And o’er my bottle blinking, 
Can sit alone, till Sunday ’s pone, 
Still drinking, drinking, drinking! 
| 


Nomenciature.—Rude Radicals persist in | 


calling Mr. Cuamoxntars “Judas,” The | 
reason is 
* carried 
want to give Josern “‘ the sack.” 


Jupas 


obvious if inadequate. 
and the G ians 


the bag,” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 8.—Scotch Bills got out of the 
way, few surviving Members settled down to discuss arrangements of 
House of Commons. Piowxer torn to tatters. MacponaLp com- 
a <> of temperature ; said it was 

high; Sace of Queen Anne’s 

Gate said it was too low; WaLTerR 
Forster complained that it was too 
dry, and led to drink. “* We are,” 
he said, “ daily becoming more and 
more bleached by exposure to this 
atmosphere.” O'Hea said he was 
growing prematurely 
old with attendance 
\ on his duties. Sacer 
protested that no- 

thing was so favour- 
able to health and lon- 


fevity as sitting in 
ouse. TATTON Eoxr- 
Ton said’ system of 
ventilation good 
enough, but airdrawn 
from vitiated sources. 
FirzGERALD crea’ 
thrill of apprehension 

= declaring that 
' after sitting in House 
a year or two the hair 
fell off. All eyes 
turned upon W. H. 
PowkLL, just cross- 
ing theBar. Members, 
glancing at head of 
the Powett, shud- 
















; dered as they recog- 
Tur Logp Apvocats, Past anp Present. nised melancholy ef- 
Rt. Hon. J. H. Macdonald (to Lord Advocate). fects of nine years’ re- 


“ Bravo, little ‘un! I congratulate you. 


; Never presentation of Car- 
ild have done that myself!” 


marthenshire. 
Colonel Notan hastened to change the subject ; didn’t complain of 
ventilation, he said, averting his eyes from Powe, but the upper 
smoking-room was always overcrowded. Granp Youne GARDNER 
made similar complaint as to condition of tea-room. Never a chair 
to be had. Sace, always eager to act as mediator, suggested 
that tea-room shou!d be made into smoking-room, smoking-room 
into tea-room. More about the gas and the electric light; then 
Members, desperately hard-up for something else to talk about, even 
the oil lamps being extinguished, caught sight of grille to Ladies’ 
Gallery. Highly relieved; debated and 
divided on this old familiar topic, ‘* The 
last resource of played-out Obstruction,” 
says PLUNKET, beginning to show si of 
losing his equable temper. Opposition to 
the grating in Ladies’ Gallery ving been 
once more defeated, and there being really 
‘ nothing else to talk about, a few 
Votes agreed to by way of change, 
and Members went home to bed. 
Business done.—Seotch Local 
Government Bill brought in. 
Tuesday. —In Committee of 
Supply. House [nearly our: 
Proyxer on T Bench, 
wasnse all bat ‘he “had fled. 
‘REMER on his legs repeating 
/ sae made other night about 
Sweating System, alleged to be 
in vogue with contractors for 
public works—Houses of Parlia- 
ment, British Museum, and others. 
Gopsow, Q.C., with hands on hip, 
and a whole seat to himself, 
thanks Heaven he’s not First 
Commissioner of Works. Ptivcw- 
Ket a gentle- mannered man, 
suave, conscious of 


“ Thank Heaven!” courteous, 
popularity shared pretty equally with both sides; but this Ban- 


quo’s Ghost of a sweating business turning up again just when he 
thought he was going to get a few Votes, too much for trained 
equanimity. Bursts upon Cremer like tornado. 

“People,” he says, “turn away from proceedings of House with 
weariness and disgust.” 





ted | first dragged it in with 





| 
' 


. = Cal ct dented wd pots Rodicsls below the Gangway. 

ancy being disgusted wi REMER re- aireing speech calculated 
to raise him in estimation of the ’orny-’anded! 
success ; why shouldn’t he have encore, especially as he had verse or 
two forgotten at first essay? Pionxer blushed, minimised and 
apologised. When he had said public turned away wearied and 
disgusted, had only meant that they were not so y inter- 
ested as they should be. mA 

Got his Vote for Maintenance of Public Buildings; fresh discussion 
on Motion to cut off £500 from cost of Embassy at Rome. This 
brought up Grorek CamPppett, who crea some ise by 
supporting full e iture. Let out that he had been lately in 
Rome ; had launched with Ambassador. ‘‘ Ah, ah!” shouted Radi- 
cals, louder even than they had cried ‘‘ Oh, oh!” at Prowxer. 

Incident to Sace one of those interesting reminiscences 
of his diplomatic career, with which he occasionally favours listening 
Senate. When he was in Diplomatic Service, Ministers were alwa 
bothered with persons calling with notes of introduction from Foreign 
Office. These they called soup-tickets because ag generally led to 
provision of lune or dinner. Found worth Minister’s while ; 
otherwise be trouble in the House of Commons. Grorex Campset. 
evidently had one of those tickets when he called on Minister at Rome, 
and now, vagy om bes habit, felt bound to op Motion to reduce Vote. 
Committee delighted with this picture of austere uncompromising 
Kirealdy seduced by free luncheon. Business done.—Very little. 


Thursday.—Letterkenny battering-ram at itagain. Joun Morxy 
ith its clanking chains. Windbag Sxxroy, 
groping around after his manner, gleaning in other people’s fields 
aay of eliciting from Ministe Bench the dearly-loved 
reference to “‘ Right Hon. Gentleman,” brought it in to-night. But 
MacNetxt did best of all. 

** As this bathering-ram has been bought out of public funds,” he 
said, dexterously shitting hot potato to other side of his mouth, 
“* will the Right Hon. Gentleman lay a model of it on the table ?” 

Hemse laughed, but Batrovr so struck with idea, sat silent. 
Notion too good to be lost. Taken up with alacrity below the Gang- 
way ; subscriptions to meet expenses readily forthcoming; Sace of 
Queen Anne’s Gate, who once owned a theatre, appointed manager. 
Promises to be the greatest Variety Entertainment of this or any 
other age; lift House of Commons at one bound into the front 
rank of morning performances. Open every day, wet or shine, 
Free list entirely suspended. Full-size model of battering- 
ram, with clanking chains, iron-shod poles, bvat-hooks, and 
sealing-ladders, on view on table, side by side with astonished 
Mace. Chairs and tables cleared out of Library; model of 
Irish cottage setup. Jonn O'Connor, disguised as struggling 
tenant, regularly evicted at 3 p.m. and 7 p.m, (No extra 
charge.) Sneit plays part of youngest boy; hands up scalding 
water to his anguished parent, who pours Hf over Colonel Notay, 
dressed in uniform of Royal Irish Constabulary (a little tight round 
the waist.) Saaw Lerevre, dressed in prison garb, slowly walks 
at intervals of quarter of an |hour down the House; takes seat on 
Front Opposition Bench ; swooped down upon by Witrarp Lawsox 
and ILLincwortH ( as prison warders) ; out be 
Sreakenr’s chair; back again in quarter of an hour. ‘ : 

Josern GILuis, completely disguised as Resident Magistrate, sits 
on Cross Bench, and every ten minutes confirms sentence of six 
months’ imprisonment on ArTuur Batrour. Ciancy, GIL, Fir, 
&e., attired in police uniform, armed with bdtons, lurk at exit 
from Division Lobby. As Members issue forth after voting, fall 
upon them, anely using bdtons. (These, of course, not the real thing. 
Sacer of Queen Anne’s Gate, drawing upon old managerial experi- 
ence, had excellent imitation made in bladder. Nobody much hurt; 
but rattling noise made.) Scampering most effective. BrunxzR, 
who was at Gweedore, assisted in arranging rehearsal. Testifies 
effect excellent. ‘* Not quite sure that it’s regular,” said Orn Mo- 
RALITY, cautiously surveying scene from side gallery: “but seems 
we might as well do this as sit in Committee of Supply and not pass 
Votes.” Business done.—Baron Dz Woxnms brought in Sugar Bounty 
Bill, in eloquent speech. 

Friday Night.—One of the nights when Count Out seems inevit- 
able. Accordingly House sat till latest possible moment. All sub- 
jects discussed, from the battering-ram to the Waltham Abbey 
Gunpowder Factory, from the hangman to Inhabited House Duty. 
Windbag Sexron made only one speech outside a series delivered at 
question time. Its prolongation resented by oe te. 

“*T wonder,” said Sexton, pertinently, “how the 
majority of the hon. gentleman who sneers from opposite Benches ’ 

About thirty Members present. Curious to note sudden movement 
amongst them. No name mentioned, but every man seemed to 
think he was referred to. At last Groner ALLsopp, making sure it 
was he, rose and protested he had not sneered. 

““Ah!” said Trevor Lawrence, working out little sam on back 
of Orders, ‘‘ Groner got in by majority of 143. Thought there were 
some with less than that.” Business .—None. 
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Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROS 
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The World’s Most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher. 
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